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FULL MOON MM 

SECOND BSC1EE, 


Now strike de gavel, pass de word, and till de secret cup ; 

Get ready for de sacrifice, you quarter moons look up ; 

Oil, file In regulation dar, now, brothers sing in tune ; 

Prepare de black celestial har, become a half a moon. 

De second degree, all one, two, three, and den swim in dis style : — 

All razors out. den cut about, de pass-word Erin's Isle ; 

De feet up high, oh, let em fly, de trouble over soon ; 

Just when your elevated to de half of a moon. 

CHORUS. 

Climb, climb, climb up de highest steeple, sail way up in a balloon ; 
It’s dar you’ll hear de colored people shouting, glory in dat fiery moon. 


Lodge number one of Ohio, resolve, dat man or beast 
Of Celtic Irish extraction, must keep back in de east, 

De west am over crowed now dar is’nt any room ; 

Except for cultured colored folks, disposed towards the moons, 

De second degree, all one, two three, and den swing in diB style: — 

All razers out, den cut about, de pass-word Erin’s Isle ; 

De feet up high, oh, let em fly, de trouble over soon ; 

Just when your elevated to de half of a full moon. 

Climb, climb, climb up de highest steeple, etc. 

Professor Proctor’s telescope has penetrated Mars, 

He watched all colored conductors, on heavenly horse cars, 

De white folks try to get aboard, is captured by dragoons ; 

Employed there by the government of elongated moons. 

De second degree, all one, two, three, and den swim in dis style : — 

All razors out, den cut about, de pass-word Erin’s Isle ; 

De feet up high, oh, let em fly, de trouble over soon, 

Just when your Elevated to de half of a full moon. 

Climb, climb, climb up de highest steeple, etc, 

Dar will be a total dark eclipse next Easter Monday week, 

A mighty colored lecturer in lunar land will speak ; 

A hundred million darkies meet in de afternoon, 

Dey’ll blacken up dis planet from de darkness of de moon, 

De second degree, all one two three, and den swim in dis style : — - 
All razors out, den cut about, de pass-word Erin’s Isle ; 

De feet up high, oh, let em fly, de trouble over soon, 

Just when your elevated to de half of a full moon. 

Climb, climb, climb up de highest steeple, etc. 
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